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SOMEBODY’S DARLING.

nto & ward of the white-wasbied walls,
Where the dead and dring lay,
Wounded vy bsyourls, abells snd batla,
Sam ebody 's darlimg was borne ome davy.
Semebody’s darling! Bo young, »0 hfmye,
Wearing atillbn his pale, sweet fhoe
Seon to be hid by the dust of the grave,
Tue lingering light of his hoyhood's grace.

Matted =re curis of gold,
mow of that falr young brow,
Mmhwdﬂleﬂow
mmﬂﬂchd’ﬂlm

: g sllken thresd.
Cross his hands as maign of grecy,
Somebody 's durliog s still and dend!

Eins hish eute for semedody's bake;
m-mmum.

One  eurl from the cluster take,
They somebody’s pride, you kow,

Bomebedy’s hand hath vested there

Was its mother”s, solt and white 7

And 3¢ Tips OF = wister filr.
Bees Baptised In those waves of light

‘lm‘ﬂrﬂﬂu for him,
Yeuralog to hold him agxin to ber hesrt.
“There be ifes with s biue eyes dim,
And amiliag, child-like, iips spart—
Tesderly bury the fuir young dead,
drop on s grave s tear
wooden slab al his l-a.

ﬁ-@."{-ﬂ

.

l-ﬂlt-llhr“d-nnﬂ
And then we parted. How the st
Sweimn through s suflen sea ol gray!
1¢mm:‘mmhr e
Tdte's beat happlest hours were
Fricadship wae
Fow prond We wenl 0BT SpATELe WRTT,
Axnfl spske no word and made no moan;
MMM
alweys called so fair,
As thoggh abe ssorned wy loviag tone,
My workd of prawe.
Asd1? [ metched ber scorn with scors,
1 hated her with sll my heurt,
Datit—we ehunord 16 miert oue duy ;
Shetarsed ey pretty bead away

w-dlul-ll

The W family were seated at
theten-table. Ar. Phelps sst at the
bead and Mrs, Pheips st the fool, or
sutber, et we cail it the other Bend.

Wﬁew slreaks in
ﬂ Leard, the crows fect
M“Mmqn the wrink-

mmn mm«ﬂmxlw
fled thelr claim o be called tather end
amottier by the four children arcund

er and sister called bim Will—coming
on eightéen, » promising hobbledeboy ;
awkward, mostly legs, but good na-
tured, sua always first o inogh al the

of his voice from
tassdo treble.  Like other youths of
his age, his was woslly

ST ot

. fip, which bis sister Kale saw or was

and next hes father, whose favorite she
was becainse she favored ber mother in
foce and’ fgere. She had the same
bLrown eyes and auburn bair, which
Wﬁﬂmm*louﬂm on the
days when she could not eee bis mous-
tache. Sbe was = bright 1un-loving
girl, and her fatber used often Lo say.
after her sallies of wit, thal she re-
‘minded bim of ber Aunt Kute; so that
uﬂgnwmmmu
which are affixed, she came
tobe called by her brothers “Aust

the ball to anewer the bell
As be retarsh the eyes of the group
“Little idgps, I'd like to sy my

botbering

al nighte, and I sapposed

5t woald be our torn scou. But I
M*MW tries it," eaid Bill,
At this janetyre ebe ntiention of th

were gaxing at each other,and through
#ach olher into ther veancy of intro-
spection, wilh sn expression of grest
il‘:ﬂdm-nlttnder.
hnk that flis the face when
lsughter of lips long silent is echo-
ing tn nnm-

Bolt, Comnty Senfinel |

«] haven't thought of itin twenty
years, Ada.” exclaimed Mr. Phelps.
“but it i= as fresh on my mind as ifit

’ {-' yeaterday.”
% | “His wife laughed till the tears came,
- and segmed fairly rejuvenated by the
.ﬁm of &

train of recollections.
And both then and afterwards during
the evening they etole frequent glances
at each other of a loving but most keen
euriosity, animated by the jmpulse we
alwavs fee! when 2 portralt of the
memwory comes on brightly, to compare
it with the original as now preserved,
and note the changes, Often, indeed,
does it prove a severe test, and one lo
be feared in ili moral as well as in its
physical bearing.

Mr. and Mrs. Phelps were apparent-
Iy as oblivious of the children asifthey
bad been alope. But the latter, who
bad observed their behavior with the
stmest astoulshment, now broke in
simultanconsly :

»What is it P do tell us quick I eried
Eate,

«What on earth is the matter® in-
quired Reginald, with a petulant cari-
osity.

“What Jarks!" said the irreverent
Bill.

It was a singular expression with

which Mr. and Mrs. Phelps, rofised by
these importunate Ioguirdes, turned
tbeir «yes from cach other to meet the
eager young faces about them.
e if they bad just awakened tothe fact
of thelr children's existence.
_ Children regard it guite as a matter
of course that they shonld forget (heir
parents, bat resent with surprise and
quite genuine sense of grievance the
jenst sign of even a temporary oblivi-
ousness of themeelves on their parents’
part. The theory they go on is.that
what ie theirs is their own. and what is
their parents' is thielrs to0, The reck-
ing of these young people was some
aston isbment, and & slight shock to
their sense of propriety, that there
should be any such things as scerels
kept from ibem In lives which they
had snpposet to be sc completely ee-
qnestercd to thelr use and beld In com-
mon.

Mr. I'belps looking saddenly at the
children, with eves focused for halll a
life-time before, actually feiled fora

4 moment to recoguize them. They foi-

pressed him just an Instant as inter-
lopers.

“Won'l you tell us? usked Kate of
her father Iu a more enbdiied tone,

“Some day, perhops. It is mather
too long a story for the ten-tuble.”
*B111," he continued, **do you think
yout could éateh me a Doy lo-morrw
night I they try that trick again ? Don™
hort him, but just bring him to me,
ond ')l teach bl a lesson he will re
member,™
“Why, George you are not going to
hurt the little fellow,"said Mrs, Phelps,
quile as much in surprise sk in protest,

for her busband wus wol generally
given to barsh methods of dicipline.
The following evening was moounless
and mtber cool. There i something
in such evenings that rouses tbe imp of
miechief in the juvenile bosom. Boys,
not having any sentiments] nature, leel
the thrill and stimalos of spring exciw-
sively in an accessicn of activity, and
s zest for oat-ot-door lifs, which boils
over In every sort of mischief against
in-door folks.

On guch evenings as this, bands of
nrching race about the streets, playing
“] spy™ and “Bankallilla,” while others
tle strings across the sidewalk in ehady
spots, and from beliind trees watch
with ecstacy and irrepressible lsughter,
which too oflen betrays them, the trips
and fulls of unwary pedestriaps. Still
others are ringing door-bells and gloat-
ing frowm secure coverts overthe exas-
peration of (he houscholder, whose
company sniile can be seen by the light
ol his lnwp snddenly changing o an ex-
pression of dizgust, as he finds himeel!
the victim of a family trick. Some
more cautions lade (e A string to the
knob and thus ring the bell from across
the streel, The chances are that tbe
ona who answers {he bell will not de-
tect the string, and the contrivance

be worked till the family is balt di
tracted. This is o rare night for mis-

lehief, nnd there will be belle pulled be-

fore bedtlme,
This little chap In ronndabouts, for

- | Instance, s evidently brimtul of lmpish-

ness. Sce bim slealing along the dusky
stree! like an Indiap cecat, his bright
eyes peering ou every side for oppor-
tunlties tor pranks. Nowysdust for the
s nsation of it, he hides behind n busn

_| 98 & pedestrian passcs, and then, pre-

tending W himselt that he is scouting
him, he glides etealthily along behind
ibe nnconscious object of his esplonage.
with an immense affectation of cantion,
till the latter turns in at some gnte.
Now be sees anotber lad npproaching,
and, @ogiing with excitement, pats
himself n ambush. See him guivering
ke a cat about to spring. Now he
Jumsps oul ; there is u little serimmage,
and shortly the two fall to vomparing
notes s Lo thelr exploits of the even-

,il_ﬂ"c aad plotting new ones. Oh, it is

mare fun to be a b on sach cvenloge
as this o g village where policemen
afe unknown !

Mr. Phelps was reading bis pnporbe-
fore the cigperful grate fire which the |
cool evenings yel made more comforts-
ble.
her chubby person comfortably filling
an euxy chair, ber small gaiters resting

|ie. Kate cbuld be seen throngh tbhe
open door fitting about the table in
preparation for tea. Reginald stood
looking out of the window, absently
drumming with his fingers at the pane.
At this moment there was a ring at the
door, a short scuffle in the hall, and an
in#tant Inter, Tot came running into the
parlor, erying out with mnch agitation
and immense eyes:

+Oh, papa, Wil has got him, and its
Freddy Patterson, and, obh! Pm afraid
he's hurting him,” ana with thisshe be-
gan to whimper.

“What on earth ails the child ?” ex-
claivied ber fatber.
iz aboat ¥

“It's those everlasting boys at the
bell sguin! I bope Bill will shake him
well,” apswered Reginald.

“‘Bless me, I bud forgotten all about
it," sald Mr. Phelps, Jumping up.
must bring him right in.,""

“Now, George, don't do anything
dreadfal,” protested Mrs. Phelps.

“They're coming now,” eaid Regin-
ald ; at which Mr. Phelps took his seat
agnin and resumed his paper.

A moment after, Bill hustled a little
fellow about twelve years old, into the
parlor by the shoulders, and stood in
the door barring his eseape. He wasa
bright, sturdy, spirited looking lad, as,
panting from the resistance he bad
made to kis eaptor, he siocod fingering

It wasphls cap, and lookiug crest-fallen, fright-

encd, and yvet half defisnt. (It is the
very same little imp who was playing
those pranks on the etreet a moment
sgo. He has played oune too many.)
Tot stood in frout of him, her hands on
ber hips staring at him, expecling
something tragical, snd ready fo ery.
Kule peered into the room over Bill's
sboulder, as be stood in the door, to see
what was the matter. Reginald was
nonchalantly looking on. Mrs, Phelps’
motberly heart af once warmed to-
ward the pretty little rogue, and she
tarned loward ber hasband, ready to
intercede. But there was no need.
kil began:

“Here's the fittle —— ;" but his fath-
er, without giving him & chance to fin-
ish his speech, put down his paper with
an air of nmiling patronage and welcom-
ed the small prisoner with the words:
“Why, Freddy! bow do you do?
Glad to see you.
make as a call,  Sit down, my bay.™
The little chap was more.put oll by
this mode of uddress than if be had been
trounced, He looked wild. Mrs. Phelps
and Kale fook Lhe cue at once. The
tormer nsked him how his mamma wis,
nnd Kate took his cap and got him inle
coadr in the middle of the room, sitting
In which his fect Larely touched the
floor, an attitude which completed bis
embarrassment.

»Lels see. Do you go to school
now, Freddy ?* asked Mrs. Phelps,with
an appearance of interest,

“Yos, ma'om,” be replied in a fright-
ened whimper.

“Whe is your teacher " she askedl,

+Miss Smith, sir—I mesp ma'am.”

*What do you stady, Freddy I ask-
ed Kaie.

Rifmatic, jogrifre’ an' readin’,” be
answered, falling into the echool-boy
sing song.

“Da you like to go to school P” asked
Mr, Phelps.

“Pretly well, thank you, sic.”

And then they nsked him what he
liked best of his studies, and whether
be liked his teacher, how old he was
and a greal many  more q of
that class, and all with an air of so
much affubility and interest, that he be-
came entirely bewlldered, Did they
know, or didn't they? Were they fool-
ed, or were Lhey tooling him P . Boy
natire has very little luenity for adapt-
g itsell to a false position, and he
kept getling redder and redder.
Finally, summoning up all his reso-
lution, he =lid off his chair, and mum-
bled out that he guessed he must go
home.

**Must you go so socon? I'm sonorryl'-
sald Mrs. Phelps, graciously. “Yon've
made as ever so plce a eall™

estood a-wmoment, getting very
r'ed and then blurted out very indis-
tinetly —

“Mr. Phelps, I rang your bell for

n, but I'm sorry.” and with that he
&lid out ot the room.

g | ‘he won't trouble us again,”
said: Id. “If that's  whiat' you
call coals of fire, It is tolersbly effect-
Ive ment.”

* Iguppose it's called coals of fire
bocaule It scorches one’s cheek so. 1
thong@ he would burn up, ™ sail Kate.

“ I'm afraid it wasn't exsctly conls
of firein the Apostle’s send™ %ald
: **for Freddy thonght we
him all the while,”
¢h more effective kind
's, Tor that very' rea-

“Jt was &
than the A
aon."

* Why, Reginald ! " said his molher,
for it was he who bad spoken.

“There's no *why, Reginald'- about
it,"” answered he.

“When you act as if yon didn't
know & person bad intended to harm
you, and do s kindoess to hbim, it
wakes him five times as nshamed a5 if
he thoaght you knew what he bad in.
tended, and were belug good in order
to shame him.

* The boy's right enough there,”
; marked his father.

Te-

nent than belng good In an nnosten-
tations way to yoar enemies. Retorn.

on the fender, and serviag her eyes as Ing good for evil Is fine when you, said, with effusion.
point s* @ wi for 3 complagent re'rer-ldon‘t stem to kpow -yon ate deing If, | come to labor with ne for nrg!ecting

“What is she talk- | "

'lkﬂ -

It's good of yoato

O e myrhmasﬂ. he npaturally interred that we

Mre. Phelps was sitting oppoci{e. part, I think nothing §s more Imperti- |
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it, either as a point of manuners or
morals, for I belleve coals of fire are
capable of belng used as offensively a8
any carnal weapon. T have often ans-
wered an ugly speech in a sharper tone
than I otherwise woulld. because 1|
thonght I should less anger somebody
that way, than by assaming to be bet-
ter than he.”

“ Oh, by the way,what was that joke
between mother and yon Just night ™
asked Bill, lounging on the sola.

»Oh, yes, to be sure; you know you
said you wounld tell us,” said Kate,
and now Regimald is at home, it
would be a good time. Please do!”

“Would you tell them, Ada?"

* | suppose they will not givens any
rest til we do,” Mr. Phelps replied,
with a smile of resignation.

»1f you dont want Lo tell us, I would
not," eald Reginald,

**Why, no, of course!™ sald Kate.
“I didn’t mean to tease.™

“ Oh, it isn't so serious a matter as
all that,” rewmarked Mr. Phelps. *‘It's
no secret réally. 1don't believe in se-
crets. The only really scoret things
abont people are the things they
don’t know themscives. We need'nt
be afraid of telling too much about our-
selves, if we only tell all we know, for
that's mighty little, and generally mis-
taken st that.

“I'm not at all sure that T remember
eroungh of the story to tell it all," he
replied, collecting his  secattered
thonghts; *“you should have heard
your atint Kate. 1 never knew any-
body who loved a Joke as she did, poor
girl. Well, it happened in this wise :-
Your grandfather was liviog in Pitts-
fleld, then a half grown city, one of
those hobledehoy communities that
combine the disadvantages of city and
village. Kate and I were Lhe two old-
est children, as old about as Reginald
there, and you, Kate, One eveplug—
it eouidn't have been moch later In the
evenlng than now—she anll T waore
coming bome from evenlft mestipg,
it being about nine e'clock. Kalebnd
on a white dress; that I rememberdis=
tlnellr:_“

““Then It most hive been considera-

bly latér in the year than Lhis, father,
becanse girls don’t pat on white tor a
month or two yet ." said Kate.”
. “Very likely; I'm not partienlar
aboat the season,” he replied. * The
dress was white anybow. Well, Kate
and I were walking slong in the bright
moonlight laughing and talking

ways full of fun wben coming home
from meeting, or any éther place where
she had ‘been obliged to be sober.
Such places never dampened ber spir
its as they dilf some people's but oaly
bottled them np and when she gat out
yon might expect an explosion. She
wias mimicking some of the personal
peonliaritie$ of the good brethren
who had pbrtitipited 1o e meeting.
She was an excellent milmic, but so
tender-bearted that when she had been
taking anybody off, she always ended
with saying. *‘I'm sorry for him.’
“Some liltle scamps were around
ringing door bells, just as thuy are to-
night, and Kate baving exhansted the
mmterial of the prayer mesting, took n
crazy notion into her head, that it
would be good fun for ng to try it just
foripnee, and dared e toring some-
body's bell. It was in vain I argued
with her, and showed how serionsly it
would compromise persons of oar hge
and responsibility to be canght in such
a prank. She woald not listen to Tea~
son. The risk, she said, made it all
tho more fun. The is nothing ornzier
than a girl who's bent on a prask.
She actoally scares & mau by her lool-
hardiness, -

** All my efforts to reason Kale out
of ber freak,” continued Mr. Phelps,
 wore useless, and she fipally declared
that unless T would take my life fn my
hand and ring somebody's door-bell,
she would. And she meapt it too;
for, snddenly dropping my arm, she
was half, way up the walk to the stoop
of p honse, before | saw what she was
benton. Then I whispered :—*Come
back, Kate, come back, I'll do it.”

*How well 1 remember jost how she
looked nnder the bright moon as she
pavsed and glanced back at me. Ican
sce her black eyes dance now. She
was standing on the grass by the brick
wall, daintily holding her dress wp
from the dew. - For a woment she
seemed irresolite whether or not to
keep on, but finally came back to me,

“+*Not this house,’ zaid I, anxlouns to
gain time; and investing a fib tor the
purpose. *There's sumbody siek here.'

*The next was Deaon Tuttle's, whose
gift for praying and talking against
time was invalnable, when the evening
meetings were thinner .than wusual,
Nevertheless Kate had taken a dislike
to him, becanse his wite always looked
scared, afnd o story of sickness or
guests that I could tramp up wonld
do but that I must ring tbat bell,

“Bat st that moment steps approach-
ed from bebind; and “Descon Tuttle
himself overtook us, He had not been
at prayer meeting that evening, for &
wonder and so we had cupposed hira
to be at home. BSeeing ns pansing at
his gate, and looking towards the

were going lo make a esll.
#Zome In, come in, young folks," he
I suppose yon've

|
| but that Is the only thing that excuses

the means of grace according o seript
ure rule.’

*The deacon, as a regular attendant,
felt that he conld afford to make this
joke. But be was so urgent to have
us come in that1 did not know how to
get ont of R, and was afrald we should
notually bave to aceept bis invitation
sod make bhim a call, which wonld
have been rather a stapid cuding of
our freak, Buot Kate never lost her
head, whatever happened. Bhe smiled
bewitchingly on the deacon—women
are the ouly strategists who wep (he
same artiflery against friend or foe,—
and unswered mischievously nudging
me:—

“We were just debating wh!lhﬂr to
ring yonr bell or not, deacon. as you
came along, bat Pm afraid It is rather
Inte for a call. We shall bave (o post-
pone your dicipline to another eve-
n A

*And so, with a good-night to the
deacon, we went along.”

*“Got out of Lthat neatly," sald Kate.
Isn’t it fan 2"

“The next house showed light in the
front windows, and we voted iL unsafe,
Bat the next was unexceptionable for
our ‘purpuses. The [front windows
were dark, and the gate was qguite
pear to the stoop, so that retrest would
be easy, while a row of shrubbery
along the lence offered still further cov-
er to the fugitive. A new comer
whom we will call Mr. Jones, though
that was not his name, lived there, 1
knew him as a bowing smeqnaiutauce,
but nothing more ; and whether he had
a family, or io what be consisted, we
had not beard. He was not in onr set,

Do you be careful,’ said Kate, just
as it she hadn't pat me up to It
That little scene with the deacon,
though she managed Iitso cleverly,
bad left her ratber fluttered and nerv-
ous, and I believe she would have been
williog to let me off. Pretending to be
childrén wa# fanpy cnongh for. a few
minutes, bat it bad  already
palledon ws. Still I thonght it would
be a pity after 50 much talk and ma
noeuvering not to do something, and
s0, telling Kate to be ready to run, |
[stepped lightly np by the side of the
walk to the door. 1 fult tor the handle
of the bell, bound to bave It over with
agsoon s poseible, and jerked at it
‘With that thoroughness one puts into a
‘Ibing whick he does in spite of himselfl.

= Another moment woulll bave geon
me flying up the street dragging Kate
by the hand, but, while I was yetin the

_ : asad of pulling, betore 1 had let go, the
baring aligh old liue, She "'l"‘g’&?—ﬂ'_ thie Gark - BEW, " HED the

mouth of adragon, gaped spou me;
and Mr. Jones sprang out with a vin-
dictive ejaculation. 1t took ouly an In-
stant, Tnsticetively 1 dodged just In
time lo save my collar from his giasp,
and was in the met of taking to my
hee¢ls in panic, when he started back,
exclaiming with an sppesrunce of greal
regret aad chagrin—

«4] beg pardon, sir, a thousand
times, I took you for one of those ras-
cally boys who have Leen tormenting
me all the evening. 1 bad beea lying
in walt, and thought I had canght oue
for sure; 1 cannot sulficiently apolo-
gize.'

*His profuse regreis gave me time to
recover a smull ghare of my scattered
wits, and I managed to mumble In re-
Pb" ‘Certalnly, sir,very excnsable; odd
mistake,' and [ even forced a lcehla
*ha, ha!”

“Come in,  sir, come in,’ sald Mr.
Jones with effasion, auxions to make
amends tor his rongh reveption, sad
evidently aseribing wholly to that my
state of conflaslon.

“I bad no choice -but to fullow him
in. As I did so, I heard something that
sounded like an hysterical giggle from
behind the shrubbery.

was.conscious that Jones was regurding
me closely. ~As I said before, T hardly
knew him by sight, and could think of
no possible excose  of business or polite-
ness for my presence in his hall. No
rule of etiguette made It in the least
suitable for me to be making 8 formal
call, becanse it was o fall hour
too late tor that purpose, and my tollet
was by o medns funltless, 1came to

recognize me, of which I was quite
doubtful, I would ask for some money
and pass myeell off asa gentlemanly
mendicant. But-he did.

allow me to apnounce my business.

*»] stood looking like a perfect fool,
red in the face, speechiess, abject,
daring to meet his eyes.

Ing our nnder his coat, was ever a more
domplete picture of consclons guill,
That was what I seemed to mysell, but
tohim I suppase [ appeargd merely
rather embarrassed at being obliged to
explain that my eall was wholly of a
social nuture. You sce he was himsell
somewhat embarrassed at having re-
ceived a gnest in #o0 singular a manner,
and this made him the less attentive to
my demeanor. He thought he was the
one who was in the awkward position.
S0, on secing that my call wns not ou
business, he said affably :—

“+] am glad you ecalled. Will you
walk into the pnr!or? My daughter acd
I are guite alone.

«] followed bim, belplessly, like &
sheep led to the slwnghter, and was
ushered lnto & coxy room with but a
| single ocenpant.

“The prettiest young lady that T cﬂ-r

“As I stood- under the hall Jamp, I

adesperate resolve that if he did not |

L » *Mr. Phelps, 1 belleve,’ he sald with |
a slight hesitatlon, and paused as ¥ Lo |

not |
No chicken- |
thief, canght with chicken's logs stick- |

saw, with the brownest eyes.the sunni-
est hair, most templing hand,
daintiest figure and dearest smile that
God ever put together, sat demurely
reading by the table.

It was your mother.,”
EE S T e T T TR T -

 adier’ Parflle.

LOVE'S BELIEF.

—
AS MEAD BY MHS. E. L. DAYENPORT.

I belleve If I were dead,

Aped you should Kiss my eyelids where | lie
Cold, deml and duml, to all the world contains,
The folded orbe wiald open at thy breath,
Aud, from Ita exile In the Iales of Death,

Lite wonld come gladly back slong my velns.

i believe if 1 were dead,

And you apon my lileless heart shonld tread—
Not knowing what the peor elod chaoced to be,
It womll fud suidden pulse beneath the Loweh
Of him it ever loved In life 8o mnch,

And throb aguin, warm, tender, tTut 1o thee.

I balieve ifin m_\':rne.

Hidden in woody depths Uy all the waves,

Your eyes ahould drop some warm lears of regret
From every salty ered of your tlesr g1 i0F,

Some falr, sweet blossom wonld lesp into lvaf
To prove death conld net maks my love forget.

I belleve if [ shonid fade

Inlo the inyatic realms where light is made,
And you should long once more Iny face to see,
1 would come {r;-th apan the hills of night

Ard gaiher stars like faggots, tll thy sight,
Led by the beacon blase, fell full on me.

I believe my love for thee

(Strong o my Life) so nebly placed Lo be,

1t conld as soon egpect to see the sun

Fall like & dead King from bis heights snblime,
Hia glot) sirioken from ibe throae of time,

A thoa anworth the worship (hoa hast won,

1 belleve love, pare and trae,

1a to the woul & sweet, immortal dew

That gemn Lfe’s petals in the hoar of duak,
The walting angels see snd recognize .

1'he rich crows jewel Love of Permtise,
Whesn life falls from us like & witlered busk,

A

Mothers of Boys.

»Uncle Harry," in the Herald and
Presbyter, after a rainy days experi-
ence in trying to keep his two nephews,
Budge and Toddie out of mischief,
thus pays his respects to the patient
mothers of Ameriean boys:

Mothers of American boys, accept
jrom me a tribute of respect, which no
words can fitly express—of wonder
greater thau any of the great things of
the world ever inspired—of sdoration
a= devout as the eatholic pays to the
Virgin. Ina single day, 1, a strong
wan, with nothing else to oceupy my
mind, am reduced to pbysical and
mental worthlessness by the necessities
of two-boys, not over mischievous or
bad. Aund you—heaven only knows
bow—bave unbroken weeks, months,
years, yes, lifelimes of just such exper-
Ténces, and with them the burden of
houschold cares, of physieal ills and
depressions, of mental anxieties that
pierce your bearts with as many sor-
rows as grieved the Holy Mother of old.
Compared with thy darance, that of the
young min, the athlete, i5 as weakness ;
the secret of thy necves, wonderful even
in the ir weakness, i8 as great ns that
of the power of the wind. To display
decision. thy opportanities are more
frequent than those of the greatest
statesman; tby beroism. longhs into
insignificance that of fort and feld;
thou art (rained in a school ot diplo-
macy such as the most experiencel
court cannot furnish. Do scoffers say
thon canst not bhold the reins of gov-
ernment ? Easier I= it to'rule a band of
suvages than to be the successtul anto-
erat of thy little kingdom. Compared
wilh the ways of men, even thy fall-
ares are full of glory. Be thy faults
what they may, one great mystcrions
unapproachable success places thee, In
desert, far abuve warrior, ruler, or
priest.

SNORING.

Its Effects on Matrimony—The
Lady Sncrer.

It is very dificnlt to teke account,
bat the habit may be classed under the
heads of stentorian, sawing, groaning,

easy stages of whining and whistling
to that slmost intaatile habit of ejecting
little volumes of air as if the dormant
were smoking. Sometimes soorers
smuck their lips and swallow as If they
were eating Imaginary suppers—subse-
quently they goan over it and appear
to be ill and restless, as if the make-
befieve meal bud disagreed with (hem,
Others ngain talk snd laugh as if they
were cracking jokes, till—possibly
dreaming it 18 an unseemly hour or
such hilarity—they twrn ronod aod
once more settle down in the normal
snore. It s hard to suy which s the
worse, & loud, persistert sndrer in, or
a Torlorn eat out of, the room howling
its melancholly appeals in the back
yard. Snorers are gonerally ashamed
of themselves. No one addicted to
such involontary music but is anxjons
to concenl the fact, and when he Is
eanght is ever ready with an apology,
even it he does not deny the fact alto-
gether, Another singularity about
snoring is that you can not detect from
the subject awake what he will do, or
how Jood he muy Enore when asleep.
A bolsterons man may repowe like a
lamb, while the Inoffensive little follow
will, when asleep alarm the houschald
with his beavy snoring. As long ae
enorieg is confined to one chamber, or
even to one honse,its evils are to a cer
taln extent mitigated or divided. Sunor-
ing concerns ladies ss much as the men
and it Is a great bar to matrimony. If
all the ladies were snorers it Is donbt-
ful iIf marringe would be so common,
but the blessed lmmunity of some
!h:mu its mantle over the rest, and

‘non-snorers be left to the guietness of

bubbling, choking, ascending by the|

each fancies his adored one reposing

like a lily on the anruffled water—
Silent In The tangles soft Involv'd of desth like

dlewpn

Al trusting and all unconsicous he
will even invoke the muse and write
a good deal of guardinn angels bover-
ing o'er her peaceiul slambers, which
it wonld be slmply ridicalous to sop-
pose him doing, did she snore. We do
oot believe that gnardinn angies hover
over young ladies who snore. Thata
beautiful being shounld snore isjust one
of those things which no fellow can
understand. Fanay the shock to one’s
nerves Lo see (could snch be possible)
one of these divinitics, with beautiful
heads of golden bair, lylog on her
couch, with ber locks in loose array,
one fair cheek resting on her Inud
with ber mouth open aud snoring | To
light sleepers, the possibliity of hitting
on o wife endowed with such a habit
is very depressing, and mnst be equal-
Iy s0 to the lady in search of a hosband.
The matrimonial jnconvenlences which
must arise from defective breathing are
obvious, and we do pot think it fair
that either the oue or the other should
only discover his or her mistake when
too late to recitify it. You may mead
the bellows, but you cannot repair the
windpipe that is given to snoring. In
conclusion, we exppess n hope that all
the snorers may sleep together. and the

their own slumbers.—From the Sm
(N. Y.) Times.

Wedding Anniversasics.

Fashion has established a custom, of
late years, of celebrating certain anal-
versaries of the marriage, these being
named sz follows: ?

fbe celebration at {be expiration of
the first year is called the cotton wed-
ding ; al two years comes the paper; at
three the leather; at the close of five
years comes the wooden ; af the seventh

woolen, and ot ten comes the tin. At
twelve years the silk and fine linen; at
fifteen the crystal wedding. At twenty
the fricads gather with their chins, and
at twenty-five the married couple that
have beem troe to their vows for &
quarter of a century are rewarded with
silver gifts. From this lime forward
the tokens of csteew becoroe rapidly
more valuable. When the thirtleth
anniversary Is reached they are present-

el with pearls; at the fortieth comes
the rubies; at the fiftieth ocenres the
glorious golden wedding. Beyond that
time the aged couple are allowed to cu-
Joy their many gints in poace. If, how-
ever, by any jossibility they resch the
seventy-fifth anniversary, they are
presented with the rarest gifts to be
obtuived, at the celebiation of thelr
diamond wedding.

In lssning the invitations for cele-
brating these anniversaries, It Is casto-
mary (o print them on a @aterial em-
blematical of the oceasion. Thas thin
wood, leather, cloth, Un-foll, ik, sil-
ver, and gold paper, and ofber mater-
lals are bronght into nsey

Of course, those who accept sueh in-
vitations and partuke of the hospitali-
ties of the Host and hostess, are expec-
ted to contribute to the coliection of
g fts that will grace the occasion.
e ————

Seleet Neading.
CROSSKESS.

When you fee! inclined to be cross,

can give you ls, not to do it, because
you will feel not one whit better your-
gelf, and you will 'make the scolded
person ten times worse. Perbaps you
may never see the person agsin until
you see bim cold in dealb, and then
you will feel sadly (o remember your
lsst words to him wero unpleasant
ones. :
Have youn ever read the followlng
lines?
+*flow many go forth in the morniag
That nover come home ot night!
Aad bearts huve broken
For harsh words speken,
mwmu‘n;ﬂr&h&"
It is better not to use these harsh
words than to repent of having used
them. We all have our faunits and fail-
ings; human natare wills it so, and
pethaps our misdemeancrs and short-
comings are more reprehensible than
those of others which are wont to con-

anniversary the friends assomble atthe | ¢

and desire to scoll, the best advice M“mm

RATES OF ADVERTISING,
Holt County Sentined

lan-li uu s mtu loeh down
cala will embrace twelve

topics that the growlers
bnt, as & geweral thing, the
comes in 1or 15 share, jusk as
they could prevent ihw
mn_r}_!ngqg_l fretting.

mmmmumw
out of it.

Those who hare tronbies are
off by not thinking of them, by 2

| looking oo the sunay side. and lighting

ap Lhe sonls and faces with good na-
ture and cheerfnlness. . .

yon that “This country Is going to the
mlk.j-tuﬂulm gos™or,
“The people are degenerating, sir;
there are 5o men living equalto our
sncestors, and mever will be agiin™
mmmummmhﬁ

fully employed in
pecple better, -a,-.udn-ﬁ-

otm-ni!. : ‘bh““h
. themsel "'.:'ﬂi... =i

lmuub}'ﬂnmﬁmﬁw
% o e i
Bntuh,lqtm

ummwhwn o
smile on and appland others’ work
wunmmmﬂﬁ.w&
these groaners wanted no clerks ia his
store that ever made mistakes, for he
said ke had never commited one; bul
he was soch & fanit-ndeér and rogtinnal
mmmm siayed only s
short time with him. At Jast the man
nﬂedhhulﬂ.nbnﬂﬁu
nade one mistuke. ‘This mistaks was
.mmwmmm
He acitually scolded Ms cwstomers
away ! mm
A
Ammﬂm

Ammw
sible advice : My profession has thirown

myw-u-uﬂ
never gave man a greater proof of Kis
Jove than tu place women bere with
him, mmu.s«mbh'
most seasible girl you know. I she
says yes, tell ber how mach your in-
mhmuﬂuﬁu“nﬂ
tell her you will diyide the last
with her, and love her with ail 3
heart in the bargain. And then keep -
your promise. My wohi for it, she
will live within your income,aad (o your
last hour you will regret that you did
Gentlemen, dou't -
worry sbout f(dminiune untrath. Just
you be true to_her, love her sincerely,
and throw it up to her [Fequently, and
ammrmmmm."f
will never meet anywhere. You woa't
deserve her, [ know, but she willmever

form like. the [ex
A paper shade bas always cost
twenty-five to thirty A lin
shade as large as A paper sbade, cOMt
twenly-five cents. But we soon learn.

demn.

very happy lite when they are scolded
throngh it—scolded at school, scolded
at home, scolded in the work-shop,
geolded when they become husbands
and wives. Who woaldn't sigh for the
rest, peace and fuletness of the grave ?
I know I should,

It seems to be the delight of some
people to go aleng growling through
iife and I often think it a pity they
were not bora animals ivstead of ho-
man beings, as their growls so closely
resemble theirs.

This growling Is caused simply
canse (hey want to have their own
wiy too much, and they don’t want any
one else to have their way atall. R is
but an exemplification of the old story
of the dog ia the wanger.

Writing of & dog reminds me that I
have heard of one Lhal growls al every

I don’t think that people can lead a |

od that the Inuer side of the . tia shade
required s coat of white paint, as the -
r flection of the bright tin gave an un-
| sutistactory light. As the light fell on
the printed page when ose was read-
Ing, the surface would be clouded in
places and so bright in other spots that
it was extremely diffienit to read. But
a coat of white paint proved to be ades
sired remedy for the diflienlty. The °
outside of the shude was covered with
shellac varnish., The sbade of a Jamp
should be entirely opaque. Porcelaln
shades and paper are more or less
translucent,as they will allow the light

be-| topass through them (o one's eyes.

The eyes should be kept trom  the di
rect rsys of the light ns iaras may be
practicable. The light ounght to shade
ouly on the object to be seen, and not
on the object and in the eyes also. Iff
the lnmp can be enlirely surrounded by
an opaque shade, except a small open-

passer-by, be he triend or foe. 1t is
Just as satural for that dog to growl aa
it is for a yonng lady to look pleasant |
when she is expecting her dear l-‘d\nnl
Angusfis to take her a sleigh ride. l
kuow of noearthly reason why thhdog
should make himsell so disagreeable,

anless it be that he takes an Insane

ing through which the light can shine
on the printed page, the eyes would be
required to make far less efforts to see,
than I¥ (he shade were translueent.
Let it be borne in mind that the eyes
wiil see far better il no light is allowed
to shine in them or In the fuce.—N. ¥
TVae:,
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